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Keep Me Whole 


Disclaimer: This story is a work of fiction, it never happened. | don't make money out of it. No disrespect 


intended. 


Touch my skin to keep me whole 


~Jeff Buckley~ 


Its hot. | can feel sweat popping out of my skin In the warm orange evening light, | see this body coming 
closer then laying on mine. | love the sound of his skin touching mine. | want to taste it. He looks at me, his 


eyes shining with desire. 


He caresses my face gently, his fingers brushing against my lips, leaving them on fire. The familiar smell of his 


sweet skin makes me shiver. 


He bends over me. His curls stroke my face. | feel a drop of sweat falling on my lip, salty and delicate. | lick it 
to taste his skin. His lips rub against mine. He doesn't kiss me. He puts the blindfold on my eyes and strokes 
my bound arms. | feel that warmth in my stomach, a fire arising violently. 


Smell me... 


He buries his face in my neck. | breathe in to get intoxicated with his perfume. He smells like sand and sun. He 


smells like soap and shampoo. He smells like sweat and sex. 


He faces me and his hair strokes me again. | can smell his sweet breath on my lips. | open my mouth to taste 


him better. 

| can't feel his hands on me anymore. Then | hear him striking a match. | bite my lip in anticipation A new 
smell invades the room. Strong but soft. Weed | feel his breath on my lips again, | swallow the smoke. | let go, 
feeling dizzy. This little tingling inside me makes me shiver. 

| can feel his body on mine again while the warmth in me is driving me mad. 

Listen to me... 


‘lm there for you Lars," he whispers softly in my ear, "I'll always be there for you." 


"Whatever you do, wherever you are, l'l be on your side." His voice caresses me, words resonate gently in my 


head. 

"Cry and I'll dry your tears," his voice quivers, "I won't let them hurt you." 

"No more pain, no more grief, my love." Words penetrate my mind, disappearing in a long vibrating echo. 
"Only you and me." 

He comes closer to my ear and murmurs, "Read my lips.” 

Look at me... 


His hands slide under my head and take the blindfold off. He signals me to stay silent, putting his forefinger 


against my lips. | don't even dare to kiss his finger. | concentrate on his shiny lips. 
‘| love you. | love you. | love you: | watch him slowly articulate the words and my heart tightens. 


| look at him. The perfect face, those dark and captivating eyes. He looks at me with all the tenderness and love 


of the world. He told me, he won't let anybody between us. 


That mouth will never hurt me. Not a word will stain his sweet lips. He couldn't forgive himself. These lips can 


only make good to me. He smiles and | feel strong. He bends on me again. 


Taste me... 


He kisses me. His lips are so soft and sweet. He tastes like strawberries and honey. | close my eyes to savor 


him. He deepens the kiss. His breath quickens and my body arches against his. 
His mouth moves away from mine and | catch my breath again. | could have forgot to breathe. His wet fingers 
stroke my lips. | know that sour taste of wine. | lick his fingers, he kisses me again. | want to hold him in my 


arms but my wrists are still tied to the head board. He slides his tongue in my mouth again, hungrier. 


There is something salty in my mouth now. | open my eyes. He's crying. Slowly, noiseless. Just tears rolling on 


his face and to our kiss. Then | cry too. And our tears mix. 

That fire burns in me, savage and uncontrollable. 

Touch me.. 

He touches my arms. He moves away slowly to grab something. | shiver when | feel an ice cube teasing the 
sensitive skin around my navel. My hot skin makes it crack, melt it quickly and | feel drops of fresh water 
rolling down my ribs. He licks them and | bite my lip in pleasure. 

He reaches out again to grab something else, that candle lit on the bedside. He looks at me with a look that 
says he won't hurt me. | already know that. | see the drops of wax falling on my chest. | moan. He lays on me 
like he wants to share my sweet pain. | wrap my legs around him to make him understand that the only thing | 


want now it's him. 


He smiles, blows the candle out and unties my wrists. | can eventually hold him in my arms. | want to feel his 


skin on mine and nothing else between us. He doesn't smile anymore as | hold him tighter. 
"Let me love you." He kisses brutally and | submit to him wholly. 


The inferno consumes me... 


